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I, Timothy Buck, of Clare Market, Master of the Noble Science of Defence, hearing he did fight Mr Parkes of Coventry, will not fail (God willing) to meet this fair inviter at the time and place appointed, desiring a clear stage and no favour.
Vivat Regina*
I shall not here look back on the spectacles of _ the Greeks and Bomans of this kind, but must believe this custom took its rise from the ages of knight-errantry : from those who loved one woman so well, that they hated all men and women else; from those who would fight you, whether you were or were not of their mind; from those who demanded the combat of their contemporaries, both for admiring their mistress or discommending her. I cannot therefore but lament that the terrible part of the ancient fight is preserved when the amorous side of it is forgotten. "We have retained the barbarity, but lost the gallantry of the old combatants. I could wish, me-thinks, these gentlemen had consulted me in the promulgation of the conflict. I was obliged by a fair young maid, whom I understood to be called Elizabeth Preston, daughter of the keeper of the garden, with a glass of water; whom I imagined might have been, for form's sake, the general representative of the lady fought for, and from her beauty the proper Amarillis on these occasions. It would have ran better in the challenge : * I, James Miller, sergeant, who have travelled parts abroad, and came last from the frontiers of Portugal, for the love of Elizabeth Preston, do assert, that the said Elizabeth is the fairest of women.' Then the answer: 'I, Timothy Buck, who have stayed in
the memory of Mr John Sparkes, a native of this city; he was a man of a mild disposition, a gladiator by profession, who, after having fought 350 battles in the principal parts of Europe with honour and applause, at length quitted the stage, sheathed his sword, and, with Christian resignation, submitted to the grand victor in the 52nd year of his age. Anno salutis humance, 1733.'
Sergeant James Miller afterwards became a captain, and fought in Scotland under the Duke of Cumberland in 1745.